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Advertising terms mude koowa oo spplice-
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS

STONE & STONE,

FIURNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT Law
.‘\ Altuygtieriiue, Now Moxico,

Judge Wia. b, Blosu Juwive J Hodues,

SLOAN & HEDQES,

TTUKRNEYS AND COUNBELAOHS AT LAW
.‘\ Urant Block, Albugnergue, New Megioo,

McCOMAS & CATRON & THORNTON,

\'rl'tlli.\it:\q AT LAW. ALARLUQUERQUE,
¢ New Moxico,

0, MeConimus, Disteiet Attoramy S0 dudis
winl Distrior, Albuquergoe, =

Cutrun & Thoruton, Hante Fe

JAS. T. SAUNDERS,

TTORNEY AND COUNBELOR AT LAW,.
.'\ Offiow - No, 8, Cromwell Hloek, Albugoer-

ne, N, M,
by Will practice in sil the eonrts,  All business
sutrusted to e will receive prowpl sttention,
{ellwotivus will r eeive prompt sttention,

DR. JOKN F. PEARCE,

ICIAN 2%0 SURGEON, OFFICE-
l"ul?v’-rl‘i'r De. & 3torw, eor. Third and Huil.
ronid Avenne, Albuguersgus, New Mezicoe,

@. 8. EASTERDAY, M. D.,

JBUQUERQUE, NEW MEXICO, OFFICE,
.'\l liﬂv:r‘ l'nlrQUru' Store,  Consultetion by
Iotter will peceive prompt sttention.,

DR. C. M. KIMBALL,

l]u YSICIAN AND SURGEON. OFFICK
Uver Pholun's Drug Store Harrson Huild.
ing, Albuguernjue, New Mesico,

DR. C. C. BAKER,

PHlBlt'iA.\ AND BUHGEON, ALBUQLU Eh-
que, New Mexice. Office Hours -5 to IU%
w., 18008 pom T by, m, Ofce—-On Halls
toad Avenoe, next door to Lesser Hros, up
staire. Homuepathie trestment furnishied wheu
desired. Hemidence cor, Fourth and Guld Ave

_ MISCELLANEOUS

Hackberry

RESTAURANT |

# I

J. DAVIS,

FHOPHIETOR

J. & M. LOWES,

MILLINERS!

OKDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.
Largeat stock ln Albuguerqgue

Phird Strect, Masonle Hullding.

M. BHADLEY J. K. WEBTLAKE,

Clipper Club

Aod Sawple Hooms,

Rallroad Avenue,
ALBUQUERQUE, N. M

Lo Udpper Club and Bawple Hoowe keey cuns
stacily oo hand choles olil MeHrayer
Wihinky wud good olgemn,

BRADLEY & WESTLAKE, Prop's

BlaN OF THE REVOLYING LIGHT,

Traveler’s

REST.

Peach Springs, A. T.

Cowmfort, Kare, Lignid Refreshwents
wud the Choicest Brands

of Cigars.
Is additton o n well-fitted and wall-furiiahied
saloon | have s .

Lodging Ho
Whiek Is “:J'uir:;'nj ':;‘l{-. :;lrn!nr::‘l:h beds, and
{'ie Weary and Thirsty ** REST " with we.
BARBER BHOPADJAOENT,
JACE CAMMACK.

L8
<o 300

(Bucceanan b Seevens & Murply.|

|
|

DEALERM 1IN

GROCERIES

Miners' Qutlits,
Ulvtling.
Toileta.
Truware,

Notious,

Hardware

Best Brand Flour,
Powider,
Shot,

' Curtridges,

! Hats,
1 Caps,

:Ba.con and Hams,

Boston Baked Beans,
Table and Pis Fruits,
Usnued Moats,
Sugare,
Tuns
Linrd,
Milk,

Gents' Underwear,

Cuwplete Suils.
Fuucy Buirts,
Divese White Bhirts,

Ete. Ete,

Best Brands of

LIQUORS!

Always vu Lbaud

Best Cigars in Market

- The Bax.

There is & well itted Bar sttuched. |

Miller: Huntley

PROUPRIETORS oF THE

CABINET

SALOON,
PEACH SPRINGS, A. T.

Veep coustatutly un hand the osletiraied MoBrier
snid Hermitage H_?ndl of Whiskies,
and asplendid assortment

of Uigars,

Only 15 Ball Pool !ahla in Town,

Ll Counter stisched whers meals are served
day and night,

PATRICK GANAVAN,

DEALER IN

Clothing, Boots & Shoes,

Fur Laboring Men.

PEACH SPRINGS, A. T.

Beat Brauds of

Liquors and Cigars constantly on hand.

i @IVE MK A CALL

Co.,

There was a lathy, longwared young
man of 23 hanging sround the foor of
Jefferson  avenne  yesterday  with his
month  watering for a chance to talk
with  a policernan, - When some  one
asked Limif he had been robbwed or as-
sanlted he proudly repliod :

“Not very mneh!  Um thinking  of

| lining the foree, and T want 1o ask o
Hlew ghestions.” )
“Ldon't know about your waking a
Lpood officer,” renrked ane old bald.
hewd who was leaning against a telegraph
freskee.

<Why don't you !
| “Well, there's something more than
{eareyving w elob aronnd and answering
questions rom strangers. A policeman
witghit to know a rogie on sight,”

S You bet he ought, and that's me
every time ! replisgd the young man.,

aWell, now, what do vou say abont
that wian over by the lunp post 7

el sy he's o suspivions-looking ¢har.
aeter,'

CO¥es, w0 hie by It would be vour
Liduty as an officer to question him and
give him o understand  that von  were
tp to his racket."”

o] know it."

SBut there is where you wounld  fuil.
I Any one who has ever given any atten-
tion to physiognomy can see that vou
luck moral courage.”

1 do, oh? Maybe 1 dasn’t walk
over there und ask him what he is hang.
ing aronnd for?"

“Of eonrse not,  The shape of your
head—the set of your eves—the coarse
libre of your hair proves that you are
exeessively eautions,”

S“Don't you holler afore you'er hiart,
old ehap!™ grinned the candidate, and
with that he walked straight across the
street and up to the man and queried:

“Say, mister, what are you hanging
around here for?"

GNone of yonr business!"”
prompt reply.

“Then 'l make it my business! Who
wre you, sir?"’

He did'nt hear the answer.

wiis  the

A bunch

of knuckles shot out and landed on his !

left eye and he had business on the
| pavement ten feet away. The suspivious
L eharacter wasa rallroad baggage sinasher
off duty, and after the blow he rubbed
his knuckles offon his vest and saun-
tered into the depot,

dindn't 1 observe,” said the badd.
headed man as he helped the young
man to hig feet—+didn't I observe that
you  seemisl lneking in some of the
exsentials 7'

“You did, sir—youn solemnly id,"
anawered the yvoung man ag he felt all
over his head to find the spot which
ached the worst, “and I'll be  gosh-
hanged i the rest of the jury don't agree
with you! Some one lead me toa seat
on u salt barrel !

L

! THE COUNTRY PAPER.

L1

There is one thing that strikes s as
[ bwing most remarkable in the conduet
lof United States journalism, and that is
[ the pithoand strength of expression that
| Ty throughont the so-called conntry
Lpress. 1 really i in the country  press
Cthat thonght finds the strongest expros-
sion.  Oveakionally o country editor be. |
traya dgnoranee or corclessness of the |
riles of grammar; sometimes he gets a |
slittle off™ on the mwafter of propriety ;
but the country newspaper, like the
conntry voter, s alarger force in shap. |
ing the destinies of the people for whom |
we journalists all write, than the whole
so-onlled metropolitan press combined.
[ Indesd, the facts lewd to the following
| kind of u formulation of the uses of news-
papers:  The papers of the great citios |
sipply current news in the mass, as it
Lis their provinee to do;  the conntry
newspaper digests the news into  the |
shupe of practical and effective thought,
The man of the country hur time to
think; he of the city has barely time o
record, and i he attempt to make dedue-
tons, histime js =0 short and hig oppor-
tunities 8o lable to be tinotured with
]hin-t. that he frequently vcomes to grief
fand has to eat bis own words, 1t s in
Cthe eities that the doctrine has grown
‘ that & newspaper has neither conscience
|

nor memory ; snch doetrine would ruin
| the most stecessful conntry newspaper
Cincthe union. The great dailies of the
| great cities are magnificent organizations
for the eollection of disgeminntion  of
news, hut there their functions, exeept
}_mt to the manipulation of loeal, political
and socinl affuirs, cease.  The conntry
newspaper  ghould  be  w  vehicle of
thought, and generally is so. The factk
are spread before them by the great eity
dauilies, and they control or guide public
sentiment.—[ American donrnalist.
- P i

It has been discovered that the von-
fectioner is the man who wants the
earth—the white.

Turkish anthorities are muking a raid
on high heels and thin veils.  OF conrse
this is & ~*she raid.”

A new religions sect has arisen in
England which worships Mother Eve.
The daughters of Eve are worshiped hy
all sects.

Wequetequock  is a town in Connecti-
cut, but lock-jaw is carrying off its in-
habitants go fast that the remainder will
emigrate,

A medical journal asks: “Is the re-
gection of the carcinomntons pylorons a
justifiable operation?”'  After a little
calm reflection, we have no hesitation
in ‘waying that It is, though we ran't
sometimos ulways tell.

You may talkof the Joys of the farer
Aun' envy his froe, sasy life,

You muy sit at his bountiful table
An' prudse his Industrions wife

Ef you chopped in the wieds in the  winter
Or follered the furrer all day

With a team of 'Illlrulj' Foung oxen
An' foot hoavy loadod with olay;

K you held the uld*nl--w. 'ma thinkin
No'd wing in a different way,

Yon may drgatn o the goldeneyed  diision,
An' lillies that wgnr stuch & chirm,

But it gives me o hewp o' hard labor
T keep "o from spiling my faem,

Yon tny pdotur the skies in their splindor,
The Inndscapo so full o' ropose

But I never got thoe tolook at “vin
Except when it rains or it snows

You may sing o the song birds o' susmer:
LI toned o thie hawks an' the erowa.

Yo may wnte o the henutios o nntur’,
An' dwell on the pleasures o tll;

But the good things we hey on our tidila
All ey to e dug from the sonl;

An' our benutiful bright golden hutter,
Poarhaps you never hev Tarnwld,

Mukes a hoap o' hard work for the wimnen,
It hez to b cheerfully chnrneds

An' the chieeses, so plump in the pantis,
AL ey to b Tifted and turnedl,

When T eone from the hinytield in sumer,
With stars glesmin' over iy head,
When T uilk by the light o' the lantesy,
And wearily erawl into bl
When [ think o' the work o the mormer,
And worry far fear it might rain,
When 1 hene the loud elap of the thunder,
An' wife she begins to ecanplain
Then it seeme nn iF Life was a barden,
With nsthing to opoe for or gain
| Fxchinmge.
BLIGHTED HOPES.
Like the leaf In‘\- sonr Frost Dlighted,
Lles starn winter's sure docay,
Aro the hopes in faith we planted,
Rooted up, and east pway,
st nwny npon Life's oconn,
On the turbid sen of life,
Wheere so toneh of nll that's sunshine
Perishes, “mid din sud strife
L]
O, for rest! hoow great the blessiig!
Rest of hody aud of mind;
Howt thnt in s dresinless slumber
Those that travel sure shall find.
IRest the weary and faint-henrted,
Thoss who bleed with battls wound,
Find when wrapt in shrouding mantle,
Like o warrior 'neath the gronnd
A ——

A BTREET SINGER.

CHark! A streot singer.  Poor erea-
ture; she comes round every evening
just as the darkness sets in, and  has
done for these two weeks past. Sings al-
ways pretty much the same songs, too—
that one above all, ‘The Last Rose of
Summer.'  She wonldn't, perhaps, if she
| kn'ew how bad it makes me feel to hear

it."

The speaker laid his white head down

upon his hands with a weary sigh, while
| his housekeeper, Mrs. Brown, husied in
serving his ten, looked the surprise she
was oo discreet to utter.

{ o1 gend heraway, sir, if vou wish,"
sl said presently, “or tell her tg sing
something livelier.  She has a clear
young voice,  ye liked to listen to it

| myself, of late, and T fancied it might

| please you too,"

Mr. Oukley looked np guickly.

A young voice,"" he said, with pe-

fenliar and  anxious  emphasis.  “It

[didn't strike me 2o the volee of 0 wom-

lan of thirty, 1 thought ; and sounding so

strangely familiar, at times, that 1 felt

almost inclined to eall her in.  Have |
you ever soen her?”!
“Two or three times, sire A vere

witl—not over seventeen, anvhow ; dark-
eyed, and slight, and pale. 1 can tell
her, i yon wish, not to sing that ‘song |
any more, "’

Mr. Oakley made o gesture of digsent. \

“It’s the voice far more than the |
song,"" he suid, a0 spoaking to himself ; |
1 eannot understand how any #tranger's |
voiee should be like her's." i

ST tell you whose voice she reminds
me of " he went on presently, *4f yon
cure 1o listen; 1 feel to-night as if 1 must
speak of n sorrow that has been shut np
in my heart these eighteen venrs,

ol had a danghter eighteen years ago
—t bright young thing of sixteen, who
filled my life with sunshine.  1ean't de-
seribe to you how beautiful she was with |
her eyed us blue as wood violets, and |
her hair like living golid.  Her mother |
died while she was still & child, and 1|
sel my heart upon the little one.

SNaturally T was  ambitions for her.
Having large means, and moving in the
best society, I was yet anxious to im-
prove hoth for my girl, My object was
to wive her o large fortune, and to see
her make a great anid brillinnt mateh.

“No puing were spired to educate her,
no expense was grndged—I1 forced my-
4plf to endure hier absence for two vears,
in order 1o give her the advantages that
w school in Paris only ean secure,

v Among other good gifts she displayed
an extraordinary aptitnde for mosic, and
caraful training developed 4 voice that
under other cirenmstances might have
heen 1o her a fortune.

At sixteen she came home and  was
introduced into society, and, with her
beanty and accomplishments created a
perfect furor.

“Before long I saw a brilliant chance
for the fulfillment of my hopea, An
| English nobleman, visiting Newport dur-
| ing the summer, fell in love with her,
and offered her his hand,

“'He wax young, handsome, smiable,
and an earl. I could not even conceive
the possibility of Clara's refusal—what
more in a lover could the heart of
woman wish ?

“And yet—she rejected him.

“It was a disappointment to me, of
course. I tried to renson with her and
. perenade her to her own goad.  For all
| anewer she clung to me witn tears and
demandad :

| *Was I sounxious te get {id of har?'

of purting with her was 4 bitter one,
Apurt from the consideration of her own
welfure | wonld gladly have kept her
with me always, S [ abandoned my
chierished desire and the earl—mortifiel
fand  anmoyed, went  home without a
bride,

“8he showed no preference for any
of her numerous admirers.  Was rather
quiet and grave, considering her youth,
und not very fond of rocinty . Musie
[ was her pussion, and the song yon poor
| stroet singer tines so sweelly  was her

favorite song. | had never soen her ap-
preach 5o near enthusissm  and  delight
ug she did when her singing-master—
who hud trained her volee in Paris, ar-
Trived at Newport one morning, and  she
Cimtredueed him o me, "

dshe recommended her singing  les-

song  wgerly—l  made no objection,
thongh | really thonght she sang quite
well enovgh for any Indy in private cie
los of MH.'[I'!'\'.

C e the snmmer waned, 1 began o
funcy that its sultry heat had told some-
[what npon her health and strength, She
| beeame Linguid, anid a trifle dispirited
| and pale,

e morning, as she and | wore
llaking a cartiage ride alone—our com-
| ton enstom—suddenly she fainted,

“was considoralily  alarmed.
[anately, however, we wore in the vicin:

ity of a hotel, to which 1 conveyed Ler,
engaging rooms for the dav, and sending
[iver thie nearest doetor.

b lle came at oonee, A young  min
[and recently established, and a VO par-
Lative strunger in the place, e knew
| nesither Crars nor mvsell,

“The death-like swoon still held her.
| He examined her with skillinl and  un-
derstanding hands and eyes. Then sud.
| denly turning to me:

G Are vou the Tudy's hosband, sie?”

he asked,

| It would be impossible o deseribe
| the shock that his words gave me, |
Ldidn't know exnetly why, but it was so
| startling.

“‘Her husband ?* T eried with an nn-
reasonible feeling of annoyance,

Good God, siv, no! 1 am her -
ther, She is not marvied "'

“‘He had been bending over her, bat
he roge with a most singular look, a look
of absolute dismay.

“iNot mapried!” he mepeated, and
stood like a man benuwmbed.  <Not mar-
vied.  Are yon guite sure?

“f stared at him in a4 perfect stupor
of surprise.  Was the man mad to a=k
such a question of my own danghter?

dBefore 1 could speak, however, the
restoratives began to act.  Clara stireed
slightly, breathed, moaned, feehly -
a word,  What was that word! 1 bent
my ear to cateh it.

“oadunn, hushand

SHer dress was andone and ddigar-
ranged, amd a black rvibbon, which |
had often seen aronnd her neck, beoame
| displaced,
| oAt the end of it was a tiny, wilken
L, which fell from its concealment in
her hosom, | snatehed it and tore it

For-1{

“Your
singing interests me, and | would aid
you, i 1 vould, 1o use it to better advan-
tage.  May I know vour listory 2"

She smiled sadly.

“Itis a very ordinary one, sir; quite
of every duy, A history of straggling
aguinst sickness, and poverty, and de-
spair,

“1 am a musician’s daughter. My
father was a fine singer and a good
man, but he mude one great error
He married for love, and secretly, »
vich man's danghter, who hind been his
pnpil, and whose father never forgave.
That ruined him.

“He lost patronage snd pupils, lost
heart, lost  health, lost everything.
Everything, thut s, except tny mother

t8he set her grief aside (her grief for
my eruel grandfather, 1 mean) am) set
to work to help him.

“8he earned money by singing on the
stage, poor mother ! and so they strag-
gled on,

1 hud five little brothers, sir, all
but one of whom have died, 8o vou may
pness at our griefs and struggleos,
| “Litthe Frank s lying sick now and
thitt is why 1 sing: for mother has 1o
stuy and nurse him, and fatber has o
L voor 4 place—in a school, sir—that wo
are short of necessaries, even lot glone
medicines and wine, 1 can earn that
mneh for him at least.'”

Mr, Oukley huad risen to his feer,
tromibling; he came to her and gazed
into her face.

“They are Juan Corelli's vyes,” he
eriedl, “and it s Clars’s hair,  Oh,
child, vour name, yoor nune ?”

SAliFde Corelll,” she answered in
surprive, My ernel grandfather’s name
was Alfred.”

He opened wide his arms to her.

“l am that eruel grandiather, my
child.  Oh, I doserve the name. For-
give e, Alfrida, forgive me."

She came to him, timidly still,

“You, my grandiather! Oh, forgive
me if my words were unkind—you must
have suffered, too.  Buot we shall all be
happy now. Oh! how mother will re-
joive,"

And not her mother only. Thera
was nothing but jov in Alfred Oakley’s
splendid home when the lost one and
her family came back again, Juan and
all; for Clara’s husband, like Clara's
self, must be forgiven. And Alfrida is
heiress to-day in the very house which
first she entered as a poor street singer.

e —

PROMINENT MEN.

Gambetta's son is to be educated at
the Sandhurst Military School in Eng-
land,

General Steedman left o wife and five
children withont any provigion, A fund
for their relief has been started,

The Fort Worth (fazefle says that
Y Arthur and Ochiltree’ is & presidential
ticket that would take second money,

A Butlwlo man has gone mad from
contemplating the cawiulness of space.”’
He was formerly night editor of a blanket
whiset

open. It contained o marringe certifi-
cate and a ring, I

The child of my |u\'t', the 'm’u' llli
wy heart, the trust of my life had bes
teayed . She had been mareried in |
France, nearly six mwnths before, o)
her singing-master, |

SWhile 1 stood with the proots of her |
deceit in my hands, her conselonsness |
cuwme back.  She saw that her miserable
secret wis known, and, springing from
the bed with a cry of despair, fell upon
the floor st my foet,

“But | shook her elinging hamds |
fronn off my knees, and went ot and
left her weeping there, and nover waw
hier more.

o] sent her hinshand wond of whem
she was, and | sent her clothes anid
jewels—all her helongings—ta his wl-
dAress,

«Then I left the countey and traveled
in Earope for ten venrs,

o Byeeand-bye my  hewrt began to
soften toward her. She had been =0
voung—only sixteen—und love s a
strong passion.

] began to wish I had not been so
hatgh with her. When it got o that
with me | came home and tried earnest-
Iy to find her,

SHot all in vain. 1 oguve it up at
lnst, and for years past have thought of
her as dead.  Only, ench evening, for
two weeks pust, that singer's voice has
ealled her from the grave.

SHark! there it is pgain, s0 sweet,
s elowr, and singing Clara’s  {avorite
song! A girl, did you say? Poor
child! she sounds quite close at hand,
[ have a mind to call her in and m‘n-i
hor womething for poor, lost Clar's
ke,

The housekevper had taken him at
his word. Almost before he knew it
the window was flung wide, und the
ginger had been summoned te his pres-
ence.

A tall, fwir girl, with wan, white
cheeks, and great, durk eyed, and the
singular contrast to them of golden hair;
a beantiful girl, withont doubt, if early
sorrow had not chilled, and crael pov-
erty pinched her.

Bhe glanced timidly and shrinkingly
around the room, and bowed with simple
grace to its occupants.  Badly dressed,
triendless, poor, a mere ‘‘streel singer,'
but & lady through it all.

Any one looking at her enriously ax
ghe stood there, would have said :

“There is a history Lera!"

Mr. Oakley thonght so.

The next Ohiu legislature will contain
forty lawyers.  The Journals will be
printed under, the head of Ala Baba
Ohio and the Forty Lawyers. "

Pon Piatt is buililing a $10,000 Cathi-
olic clmreh at Mac-a-Cheek near his
country home., This 15 4 pretty heavy
penalty to pay for o few years in jonrn-
wlism,

Clara Morris played to o §2.000 house
in Indinnapolis the other evening.  The
like was never seen in the place before.
Managers consider 300 big receipta for

[ Indianapolis.,

Jasephus Howard diseovers that Patt
has faded since she wus twenty yenrs
old.  Having faded and grown hald
himuaelf, Joe has tarned into a sort ol

**hear' in the heanty market,

Mr. Sargent, the American ministor
to Berlin, is now able to smoke in Ger-
man with great fineney, It will next be
in order o send dsome of onr statesmen
to London to learn English.

Kaiser Wilhelm is

raid to have a

| wenkness for hallet girls, ¢ Being a man

of eighty odd yeurs,” saye the Hoston
Poxt, “he donbtless feels that he shonld
seek assovintes of his own age."”

Sullivan, the  pugilist,  spends  his
money, itis said, as fust as he sarns i,
und frequently i= so hard up that he
pawns his watch for a temporary loan
with which to conclude a spree; instead
of going tothe ant the slugger sometimes
govs to the unele,

Signor De Vivo telegraphs (o the
World from Albany to sy that bis views
in regard to Signor Campanini have been
misquoted.  He say# that Campanini i=
a great artist, but his voice s impaired
by hoarseness— not cracked  Please
note the umendment,

Alice Oates, onee a famons burlesque
and opera- bouffe actress, is about totake
on a fourth husband. The last vietim
is H. W. Corbett, the manager of the
Aurora (I11,) Grand Opera-House. Alice
is quite fat now and her voice resembles
that of an anctioneer in cold weather.

+Gath,"" in & recent letter, credits the
authorship of the «“Heptameron™ to the
mother of Henry IV, of France, It has
been generally understood that this vol-
ume was compiled by Marguerite of
Navarre, & sinter of Francis 1. Possibly
sGiath’ has had influence enough to
change the record.

— —Pe— ——=

The question of the hour in the
Orient is whether French heels are to

*‘What is your name, my child?"' he

he introduced or run ont of Chins.




